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Our Good Lord knows 

| will die for you 

| may not look like much now 
But I pray | do 

When the time is right 

Rain or clear blue sky 

Morning dew, day high-noon, or night star-shine 
However quick, or long it takes 
Whatever twist, or turn of fate 
However painful it may be 
Whatever place it happens 

May my last tear, breath, and agony be 
A gift to you from me 

Im so sorry its not that much 
But its all | can afford 

Ive done spent all that ive got 

| don’t gotta wish to think 

A single thing to call my own 

| don’t got an address to go to 
Nor a hearth or a home 
Sometimes the King and me 
We move mountains 

but im still all alone 

The silence of our heroes 

Is far too much to bear though 
So | sing a little 

song 

A paupers improper 

Memorial 

How will ever | be right 

When ever since | can recall 
everything has been nothing but all wrong 
Valor | have not ever known 

Yet | salute you 

All the same 

In the spirit of the Holy Ghost 
The only thing that matters to me 
Is that you are 

The future, sound and safe 
Always 

Well on your way 

To pursue 

Your happiness 

With loyal friends and family blessed 
On the hallowed grounds 

Of a nation that understands 
The Alpha, Omega, the Ultimate 
Design and plan 

Doing good, truly 

Free 

Without any worry 


Our Good lord knows 

| will die for you 

| may not look like much now 
But | pray | do 

After a lifetime of regrets 

Let my death be in your service 
One last act of worthy worship 


